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IN QUIET DAYS.

BY CARL SPENCER.

Tne dying vear grows strangely mild:
Now In the hazy antamn weather
My heart is like a happy child,
And life and [, friends reconciled,
Go over the hills together,

My peaceful days run sweet and still
A= waters slipping over sand.

Seeking the shadows of free w'ill

To gather tenderor lights than fill
Day’s over-lavished hand.

The summer wood with music rings,
The singer’s is a troubled hreast ;

I am no more the bind that sine=.

But that which broods with folded wings
Upon its gniet nest,

Oh. fairest month of all the vear!

Oh, sweetest daysin life ! they mell:
Within, withoot, i3 autumn cheer,
Eeptember there, Septomber here,

Su trangull and so sweoet,

Oft have [ watched all night with grief,
All night with joy, and which i= hest #
Ah. hoth were sharp, and both were brief,

My heart was like a wind-blown leal,

I give them both for rest,
Fair Quiat, close to Joy allied,

But loving shadier walks to Keep,
By day is everat my side:
And all nizht lonz with me abide

Peace and her sister Sleep.

—HUrper's Monazine.

MISCELLANEQUS.

MY CASUAL ACQUAINTANCES,

AT five o'clock one August afternoon,
a few vears ago, it was hot in Piceadilly.

“Must one dress*” I asked in pathetie

tones,
_ " Of eourse,” replied Tibbit. “ You are
in London, my dear Stumps. You will
excuse my leaving you now, but [ have
important letters to write before dinner.
Remember, half past seven to the fraction
of a second ; till then, fure you well.”

Important letters [ knew meant adjourn-
ment to his chambers in the Albany, the
removal of his eoat and neckeloth, a glass
of sherry and bitters, a cigarette, and a
sound nap till it was time to adorn himself
for the cvent of his day: and I thonght
that he might have kept company for onee
with & pour provincial, who had but his
hotel to go to when he was weary of stroll-
ing abont the sireets. But still a dinner
at the Apician is doubtless a very great
treat, and 1 felt ashamed of my ungrateful
Tepinings,

Al here was one of the bliss-houses of
my youth, still epen, and showing by
Jarge announcements that it continned to
eater for sight-seers. My heart was forty-
two, and diud not beat on approaching the

Egyptian Hall so violently as it had done |

thirty years before, but 1% gave a decided
thonsh slight wobble; so fresh do hearts
Keep in the eountry. Any entertainment
wonlkd be more amusing than sitting slone
m the hotel smoking-room repernsing the
newspapers.  What! the Victoria Cross
Gallery * Why, that was one of the thines |
I Il wished to see direetly I heard of it
An old sehoolfellow had shot six Russians
with his own revolver at the atfiur of the
Ovens in the Crimea, and another had
spittod severa! muatinecrs in India with a
rerulation sword : a wonderful feat to the
miind of a foncer, who finds one of those |
weapons clumsy enough in his hand after
the il 1 turnald in, paid my shilling, amd |
a=coled the well-remembered stairs, hop- |
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tomy own, I wasrglad enough toaccept the
advances towards conversation which
'were made to me, in a cordial manner.
| Presently Paterfamilias chimed in; and
| then the eldest girl asked some question
about a picture, which was referred to me,

and so in a little while I found myself

| chatting away indifferently with the
whole party. They were a very difldent
‘ family, at least so far as opinion of their
| own judgment about works of art went,
for they listened to my erude observations
| with a respect which secemed almost
tinged with awe. I was cautions at first,
| fearing lest the young man with silky hair
' might be either a painter or a soldier; but
when I found that he was perfectly igno-
rant about the things represented, and the
merit of the representations, I launched
out. It is not often that a commonplace
| dweller in the provinces findsan apprecia-
| tive audiene?, and it is therefore just as
well for him to make the most of the op-
| portunity wen he does.
The time slipped pleasantly away, till
it was necessary for me to go and adorn
 myself for Tibbit's banquet ; and then I
took a cordial leave of my new acquaint-
ances, and left the place, teeling rather as
though I deserved Victoria Cross myself]
' for had I not stormed the reserve of a re-
| speetable British family ? I rather wished
that they had gone away first, and so af-
forded me an opportunity of looking at
| the yvisitors’ book, and finding out what

their rames were; especially  the
Christian name of the elder
of the two young ladies, who

had a peculiar droop of the eyelids and a
certain dizaple on the left check when she
| smiled, which made me feel that perhaps
' had been wrong to put off from year to
vear the crowning of the edifice by the
cleetion of a Mrs. Stumps,.  Poolhy,—pooh!
absurd : I wasasold as her mother! * Bat
O my heart is an evergreen,” and would
not be pooli-poohed,

But however fresh the heart may be, it
is apt, alter beating for forty years, to find
a powerful rival in the stomach, and I cer-
tainly forgot all about smiles and dimples
when the table naplkin was across my knees,
Tibbit has not many merits, but he does
understand how to order adinner, and the
artist of the Apician can execute that or-
der in & manner to satisfy the most exact-
ing gourmet. In the smoking-room after-
wards, however, those drooping eyelids
came back upon me, and I spoke of the
aequaintanees I had picked up, to Tibbit,

* Very curious, their showing such read-
iness to be feiendly with a complete stran-
ger, was it not ¥ I observed.

“Very,” replied Tibbit.  “The younger
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did : if they had been joined hand in hand,
and the word “Stumps” had been the
brass knob of a charged Leyden jar to
which one of them had advanced a knuckle,
they could not have started more simul-
tancously.,

Of course the involuntary movement
was very slight, and might not have been
observed, but that I was somewhat thin-
skinned about my name, and therefore on
the watch for the smile which it sometimes
evoked ; but there was no smile, only a
thrill of surprise, which was immediately
suppressed.

“0, indeed,” said Paterfamilias, “I
did not mean to—to be inquisitive; but
since—in short, self-introduction—my
name is Draper; this is Mrs. Draper
(bows); this is my eldest daughter, Caro-
line (bows); this my youngest, Julia
(bows).”

“And the young man who was with
you at the Egyptian Ilall the other day,
was he your son?” I asked.

“O no, Mr. Stumps,”" replied Mrs, Dra-
per, with a stmnﬁ accentuation of the
word “Stumps.” “ e was only a friend,
no relative.”

I looked across at Miss Julia, who tried
to appear unconeerned, but colored slight-
ly. It was evidently as I had supposed.
What taste in the lad to think twice of the
younger sister while the elder was there!

Caroline is nice; but her family called
her Carry, which wasintoxicating, Itwas
impossible for me to help showing a cer-
tain anxiety to please when speaking to
her, or paying her any little ordinary at-
tention, quite different from my manner
towards her parents or sister; and I thought
she noticed it, and seemed rather pleased
than otherwise. There is no fool, you
know, like an old fool.

There were opportunities enongh of
showing civility to all of them before we
got to Paris, for, though Mr. Draper did
his best, and was not inactive for his fig-
ure—to wrestle with so much luggage as
the ladies found it necessary totravel with,
was quite beyond the powers of any one
man who was not a Briareus, or an Argus,
or a Hercules, or some other peculiarly
gifted myth. And then that overtasked
gentleman's anticipations about the weath-

er proved eorreet; it was  blowing
very hard in the Channel, and he
did not get off much Dbetter  than

his wife on this occasion. Indecd, the
whole Draper family were thoroughly
prostrated, and as I am not subject to the
malady of the sea, they looked up to me
very much as people do to a doctor when
there is illness in a house. The romantic
boy breaks ground by presenting the girl

ine that the room would uot be erowdod | man said nothing about the game of skit- | of his heart with a nosegay; I, middle-

th.nl‘l!-sl afternoon.  The seliish wish was
wratificd ;. the only living being in the
pliee was an official seat.«i behind a sreen
Iiize table at the entrance, who wanted

tles, I suppose ¥”

“ Absurd!™

“ Neither did the eheerfil father propose
subseribing seventy-five painds to a hos-

aged and practical, insinuated myself by
handing a basin,

When we were in the train on the other
side, and my fellow-travelers had recov-

e to buy a eatilogue, and write my name  pital, it you would put down another | ered, they seemed really hurt and ashamed
ina large book spread open before him  Lwenty-five to make up a hundred—ch *” | at having put me to so much trouble ; not

for the parpose. To the first reguest [ | "I'ihhil hlzm a most ab=urd u:mu-:-il. of the | that they bored me by dwelling on the
ehdly acceded, but not 1o the seeond. The | wisdom of the dwellers in cities, and sup- subjeet, but what they did say was evi-
namie of Stamps is not heautiful in itself,  poses that a man who, like myself, is for | dently genuine.

and | could not flatter myself that it woulkdl |

the grecter portion of the year “ buried,”

Then they deferred to me ineverything,

awaken any particular enthusiasm in the  as he eal's it in the deepest wilds of the | “ Which is the best hotel to go to, Mr.
mind of a subsequent vizitor who might | agricaliural counties, must be ready to Stumps?”  “How long ought we to stop

readd it unless, indeed, he was a8 mono-
maniae about cricket, So [ left the half
Eiled paze unenriched by my autogzmph,
and  gave mysell up to  the enjoy-

fall an casy prey to the first sharper who
chiooses to bait a hook for him, But, ex-
cept in gastronomy, Tibbit is shallow.

My reason for making my home so far

in Paris, Mr. Stumps e

That was a queer thing; they never
spoke to me without mentioning my name
with an emphasis, pausing upon it, as it

ment of a real treal. The room was cool, | from London is, that I cannot afford to | were, as if to impress it upon their memo-
there were zeats at intervals, and the ]lit‘- ! gr::fiﬂ\' nmy p'.l:-‘a-inll for ﬂ:'l*!-S[ml'lS on any ! ries. And when Miss Carry orew p];;yﬁ;],
tires were just whet I enjoy: full of | other terms, The hire of a moor is also | as she did under my attentions, she said
action, and representing stirring scepes, quite beyoad my means, =o, when trout- | « Me. Stumps" ina sly way, as though

A man namad Stumps cannot be expected

tishine ends, it is a dead season for me till

there was some joke in the word, which 1

to appreciate hizh art; or at any rate /| Scptember; amnd at the time | am spmkmg: didd not at all like, seeing that | soon began
dow’t. T own with shame that [1ike Music | of, I was therefore “on the rampage.” | to contemplate the possibility of asking
with a tung, and l’.’li.l!i]l_'_{' with a story ; | This unsettle l])l_'i‘lml o :mprmnlnmmnh at | her to assume it,

that I am a being without eulture, in

Searborough (spent), three weeks in Lon-

For I went to the same hotel as they

short, fit thmake all Mr. M——w A——I's | don, two of which had also expired, and | did; walked, drove, dined, and visited the
nerves jar horribly 6 1 came within five | the rest of the vime in Paris, or at one of | theatre with them. ' When they were tired
yards of him. Now, with the exception the gay German baths. So seven days | of Paris, we went to Cologne and up the

of a few French works, like the “ Goree

after TiloHit's dinner, T went to London

Rhine together ; and by the time we had

da Malakof™ and the “ Prise du Mala- | Bridge S ation to cateh the tidal train, and, | settled down at Wiesbaden, T was quite
kott.” all the battle-pictures [ had hitherto i conse juence  of three separate and | like a member of the family, and the con-
seen were disappointing representations | Jdistinet boess on the road, nearly missed | tinued deference they, and particularly

of smoke and impossible horses, with a
broken sun-carriaze and a few dead sol- |
diers in the forezronmdl. Buat there was a
vivid, thrilline episode in each of the
paintings which now engrossed my atten-
tion, and to study them seemed as good as
reading Napier,

[ was ronsed from rapt admiration of a
conple of midshipmen in the diteh of a for-

it

* Look sharp, sir, and I'll manage it for
you. First class? All right, sir.  Take
the portmantean inthe earriage with you?
Two places; her: you are.”

Moralists mny vrite what letters to the
Times they like, Put that porter deserved
his shilling. [ shonld eertzinly have had
to o back ingloriously to my hotel, and

Carry, paid to everything I said, might
well have tickled the vanity and softened
the heart of a man even older than I was,
At last T determined to declare myself,
and took the opportunity of speaking to
Mr. Draper after the table ' hote, when we
were tuking cigars and coffee at a little
round table in the courtyard of the Rose,
I told him that I knew that I was rather

titied place at midnight, one of whom was  remain there till next day, if he had wnot | old for his danehter, and that I was not

guietly lizhting a portiire with his cigar, by |
the sound of voices and the rastling of

dresses, and turning round I saw five new- |
comers clustered round the visitors' hook. |
They hal mo objections to signing their

pames, Paterfamiiias, who was round

and stout and pleasant-featured as the ideal

widdle-aged rentleman in Punch, said:

“ Eh, what *" amdd seratehed his sicnature

with the rapidity of a man who wias eon-

stantly performing that eperation.  His

wite, a portly kuly with an imposing nose

and prowud demeanor, took longer about it,

evidently reading the names which pre- |
ceded her own, Her two pretty daughters

—the relationship was written on their

Fucirs—signed next ; and then a yonng man

in flower-show apparel, with silky hair

p::ﬂ""l in the !ni'_:;.”l', took the i, whis-

pering something to the youngest girl

who simpered.  I'd have taken slight odds

he uitered an allusion to a ceremony

which is performad in vestries,

Of eourse, I was not staring, but took
this little by play in ont of the corners of |
my eyes, which were still apparently riv-
eted npon the midshipmen who were en- !
gared in pairiotic srson. Why only ap-
parently DBeeause the proper study for
mankind is man ; beenuse, thongh Art is
very fine, Nature sometimes beats it ; and
beeanse, even at forty-two, il one lives in
the country, a pretty girl is sull a plewsing
objeet,

I soon disecovered a fact, however, which
modesty and experience alike provented
my caleulating upon; they wer: noticing
me. | remember a story, told, I think, in
this journal, of a man who Hattersd
himseif that he was stalking a lion, and

hu;u'iw‘lﬂ' a rustle in the bushes behind !Ii!ll, |

found that the lion was stalking him. |

sympathized with that sportsman.  There |

conll bhe no doubt abont it, Madam was
the first to gaze on me, as thotgh she

thought she knew me, whenever she fan- |

cied hersclf nnperceived ; then she nudged
her husband, and whispered in his ear,
whereupon be too inspected me, as if [ had
formed part of the exhibition; then a
mysterions communication was conveyed
to the girls, and they examiued me ina
quict sort of way, shyly but perceptibly.,

he younz man, too, fave a siance in my
direction, hut evidently did not think
much
grossed by the youngz r-looking of the two
sisters, thongh, indeed, neither of them
appeared more than twenty.
saon ocenrred which T am almost ashamed
to mention, lest it should appear to be in-
sinuated that it was not entirely aceidental,
as of course it must have been. The
whole party, making their tour of inspec-
tion, passed behind me in single file, Ma-
terfamilias bhringing up the rear: and just

with which she was marking her eaia-

logue, without perceiving the loss until | I dare say it is blowing half a gale of wind

she was two pictures off, when she sud-
denly called to her eldest damghter: “ O,
do look here, love ; here isdear Sir Henry
Slasher, whom yon danced with the other

night, entting a horrid native’s head off ! | frighten yourself into beingill,” continued |

I must put a cross against that. Dear me,
what has beecome of my peneil?”
[ picked ap thelittle golden toy, studded

with tarquoises, which lay at my feet, and
presen it to her.
amazi

the article; wonkl-not have lost it for

worlds; was so much oblized to me. Per- | puine,
haps you are aware how fascinating the
a prond matron with a Roman
nose are when she condescends o make |
I was quite charmed,
tion,

preferring, indeed, almost any one’s society

nanners of

herseif (
and being very sociable in disp

of me,—his attention being en- |

Anincident |

been remarkably spry. The guard was
whistling shrilly, and some oflicial was
calling ont to another that all was right
behind, as the tipped one shovad my port-
wantesn under the seat; and when [
plamped down, panting, and he slammed
the door to, the train was actually in
molion.

When T ecased to be a flurried package,
and grew capable of observing, I dis-
coverad that the four occupied seats be-
gides my own were filled by my acquaint-
ances of the Vietoria Cross Gallery, winvs
the young man with silky hair. 1 greeted
them, and they returned my salutations
most cordially. The drooping-eyed one
was gitting next to me, and was freed hy
her mother, to whom, of course, I directed
my conversation, not, however, with the
seine eomplete sueeess which had attended
my eflorts to interest her on the former
oceasion, as her mind seemed to be much
occupicd with a peculiar class of phe-
ROMENA.

“1 beg your pardon,” she observed, soon
after we were clear of the station, * you
are next the window, ean you tell me if
the smoke from the chimneys is going
straight up?”

“Not quite,” T replied: “it is waving
about, as smoke usually does™

Soon we were in the open country,
and then she put another gnestion,  * Are

the trees still, or swaying to and fro*”

- “They seem pretty guiet, I think,” said
I, wondering.

. And then Paterfamilias leaned forward,

and spoke of some matter about which he

hadd been reading,—a Thnes article.

His wife soon interrupted us. “ There
i« & windmill scomewhere about here,” she
said, “on the left,”

“O yes; I e see i, I replied, looking
out of the window,

“Tell me, O, do tell me, is it going
round?”

L No,” said T, beginning to think her

rather eracked. "It is quite quiet; no
grinding going on to-day."

I suppose that the young lady sitting
next to me saw a bewildered and eurious
expression on my face, for she offered an
interpretation,  * Mamma dreads sea-sick-

' ness during the erossing so very much,”
| she said, “and takes great interest in the
wind.

“O1" eried I, much relieved in mind,
“then I am glad to say that it seems to be
very ealm.”
| “Thank goodness!”™ exclaimed the

mother.

' What brutes hushands almost invariably
are. A man standing in any other relation
to this poor lady would have let her take

- what encouragement she could from the

tell inland what the weather is on the sea ;

at Dover.”

not listen to yon ”

“Prophet of evil!™ said his wife, “ I will

possessed of that wealth which in these
cases often makes up for lack of youth;
but that T was not exactly poor either, and
would de my best to make Carry happy.
“Well, my lord,” said he, “of course [
am deeply sensible of the honor a man of
your rank does my girl by such an offer—
“My lord! What on earth do you
mean *” interrupted L
“Surely, it is time to throw ofl’ your in-
cognito when such a serious matter as
marriaze is being disenssed,” he said,
“Incognito! What are you driving at?
Whom do vou take me for .
“Why, for the Marquis of Walden,” he
replied
“Marquis of Walden " eried 1. “Come,
come, il you have other views for your
daughter, say so; but there is no need to
banier me.”
“ Do you mean to tell me you are not
the Marquis®”
“Of course I am not; there never was
a title in my family yet”
“T'hen who are you ¥
“The man I profess myself, to be sure
—plain Mr. Stumps.”
Mr. Draper remained utterly dumbfound-
ed for awhile, but at last roused himself
sufficiently to say, “1 beg your pardon for
the mistake ; but why, may I ask, did you
gign yourself the Marquis of Walden in
the visitors’ book at the Victoria Cross
Gallery ¥
“I never committed such an absurdity.”
“It was the last name in the book when
we entered, and you were the only person
in the room.”
“I ean’t help that,” eried I, losing pa-
ticnee ; “I never signed my name at all.”
Mr. Draper sat still a little while with

sides and shoulders heaving convulsively
at intervals. At last he eould bear it no
longer, and exploding with irrepressible
lnughter, he rose and rushed into the
hotel ; while T strode off in a state of boil-
ing indignation to the Rooms, and lost a
couple of pounds worth offlorins to relieve
my feclings,

The cold manner of Mrs, and alas! also
of Miss Draper towards me on the follow-
ing morning was so extremely disgusting,
afler their late cordiality, that I packed up
my portmantean and left the place at once,
I must say that Draper himself looked
fhart and ashamed, and, I doubt not, would
have apologized for his own mirth the
evening before, and his wife and daughter's
behavior afterwards, if he could have got
hold of me alone. Poor hen-pecked
wreteh ! Well, if [ had been a marquis or
a millionaire, I might have been hen-
recked too at this present writing ; but that

may now safely say I never will be,

motionless  windmill; but  her rougher ' [ haye learned my last lesson.—Chambers'
ns she passed me, she dropped the pencil | half must needs blurt out, “You cannot

Journal.
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How Corks are Made.

Cork is received from Spain and Portu-
galin the form of slabs, a few fect in length,

| “You think too much about it, and | some of which are over two inches thick

he. ** Are yon, sir, a good sailor —"

“Stumps,—Mr. Stumps,” added I, ob-

serving that he

m!nused

There scem to be a prospeet of our  lar blade is
H_t‘l' gratitude was | traveling together, for I was quite alone | which will eut up slabs of cork, without
. She set a particular value npon  gnd unfettered, and glad enough of their ' removing a kerf, faster than a saw will cut
liked | plank into piccesof equal size.  The square
Ho, as it is very inconvenient for

people who are thrown much together not  in a kind of lathe, in such a position that
to know one another's names, 1 was glad | the sha

o have the opportunity of at once avow-

| company, whiie they apparentl

ing mine,

and a foot or more wide. The slabs are
sliced up into a(‘u.nrc pieces by a circular
knife hung exactly like a eircalarsaw. In-
stead of teeth at the periphery, the circu-

vieees are then held by the hands of boys

ground to a thin, sharp edge,

rp andd thin end of a hollow man-

idrv: wilf(-ut flblul. n’:l p(;rft!(:ly l:;llnl‘ ltE'nrk in
an instant. andrels of various sizes are
But I could not imagine why it should . employed to cut corks of the desired size,
give them all an electric shock, which it " Each cork is then placed by little fingers,

in eorresponding recesses, in a feed-wheel
of an automatic machine, where the corks
are tapered by the removal of a thin sha-
ving ﬁom the periphery of one end. The
shaving is removed by the sharp cdge of a
circular cutter over two feet in diameter,
which revolves horizontaliy. The edge of
every instrument that cutscork is brought
in contact with the materialto be eut with
a very draeing stroke, as such spongy ma-
terial could not be cut satisfactorily by a
erushing stroke. Thick slabs of cork are
cut into large corks, while the thin ones
are worked into corks of a corresponding
size.

Clandestine Wedding in High Life.

A clandestine wedding of unusual in-
terest, considering the high social position
of the couple, created a stir in the city
resterday afternoon. A wealthy young

chelor of this city fell in love with the
charming daughter of a prominent citizen
spending the sammer at a place of fash-
ionable resort on the banks ot the Hudson,
and to his intense delight, his love was
reciprocated.  When the modern Romeo
ealled upon Juliet's father at his office in
Wall street, that worthy refused in the
most peremptory manner to accept him
as his gon-in-law, whereupon a sharp and
spicy war of words ensued, and question-

succession, until finally the enraged fathe
ordered Romeo from his office, and for-
bade him ever to call upon or see the fair
Juliei again. Here was a predicament!
After a long mental consultation, the
would-be bridegroom decided to fly to
his lady love and propose a clandestine
marringe.
The proposition was at first stoutly re-
jected, but the indomitable youth used all
his persuasive powers, and intimated the
possibility of the parents being ultimately
reconciled. Julict at last agreed to meet
her lover intown on a certain day, at a
certain house and hour, and unite herself
w'h him for life. On Monday last she
came to town, ostensibly to visit friends
who dwell on Murray Hill, but in trath to
make preparations for her wedding. On
the day following her arrival, she ordered
a carriage and drove to a few friends, and,
having enjoined strict seereey, informe:]
them of her contemplated marriage, and
requested the pleasure of their company
at the eceremony.
Meanwhile the expectant bridegroom
had also ealled upon a few gentlemen in
town, and requested they should witness
the nuptials.
Yesterday, at 12 o'clock, the weddine
was solemnized at the residence of the
bridegroom’s lawyer, No. — Fifth avenue,
and was witnessed by a small circle of
intimate friends.  The marriage ceremony
was performed by a prominent Brooklyn
divine, who 18 said to have received $2
for his services.
After the ceremony the happy pair were
driven to one of the Sound steamers for
Boston, where the relatives of the young
bride reside. Previous to his departure,
Romeo wrote a letter to his father-in-law,
inclosing one from his wife with the mar-
ringe certificate, and suggesting a recon-
cilimtion. What reply the banker wiil
malke is not known. We are not author-
ized to publish the names, but ean assare
our readers that the facts are true in every
particular.—New York Sun, Sept, 3.
—— e

How a New England Deacon Broke the
Sabbath.

A curions incident of Sabbath-breaking
occurred in the parish of Hampton, Conn,
in the good old time. A certain jolly
farmer, who lived several miles from the
meeting-house, was astonished to observe
one Sunday morning his near neighbor,
pious deacon, hard at work in his hay-field,
with his sons and his * hired men.” But
the truth was soon divined; the deacon,
who took no daily paper and owned no
alimanae,—was, in short, not a literary
man,—had mistaken the day of the week,
and his well-ordered family had adopted
his error. T am sorry to add that heing
more of a wag than a saint, our farmer de-
clined to enlighten the innocent Sabbath-
breaker, but drove on, chuckling, toward
the sanctuary. The deacon looked afler
him, and, pausing in the midst of the
broad swath he was eutting, exelaimed :
“Ef there aint neighbor Doolittle, and
Mrs, Doolittle, and all the chiddren, dressed
up and goin' visitin' Saturday mornin, in
the midst of hayin' time.  That beats all.,”
The next morning the deacon and the
deacon’s wife, his sons and danghters, his
hired man, the hired girl, and the * bound
boy,” all arrayed in their Sunday best, set
out for meeting in good order—the eldest
son on horseback, with the eldest danghter
mounted behind on a pillion; the deacon,
with the restof the fumily, in the big farm-
wagon, drawn by a pair of stout roans,
who jogged soberly along with their meek-
est Sunday look on. The family delusion
extended even to the yvellow dog, who
trotted in the rear of the decorous turn-
out, without secular frisk, or bark, or
gambol.

On the way te the village the deacon
was surprised and shocked to see several
of his fellow-townsmen at work in their
fields. He invariably stopped to reprove
them ; but the joke of his own Sunday
work had spread through the neighbor-
hood, and was so much relished that no
one cared to undeceive him. Each farmer's
excuse for his impicty was the necessity of
F.—lling in his hay before a shower, which
1e pretended was  imminent, though the
sky was cloudless.  Expostulations and re-
plies were something after this sort:
“Why, Uncle Zebulon! this here is a
fine day, with no appearance of rain.”
“Jes' so, deacon; but the wind's little
unstiddy, and 1 believe in takin® time by
the forclock.”

“ But uncle, it is the Lord's time.”
“Yes, deacon; but T intend to send a
load of this here hay to Parson Moscly,
and that'll make it all square, I guess”
“Why, neighbor Barlow, where under

his Iipﬁ tigllt]y ﬂ)n‘lprlfﬁ.“ﬂ?{l, llnll his fat ' the can"p)r do }'uu find signﬁ of rain to-

day?"
“In the corns, deacon. When they be-
gin o shoot I look out for a damp spell;
and it alwavs comes, sooner or lager.”
“Why Ephraim Pettingill; T wn beat!
You horse-shoeing on Sunday !”
“Why, you know, deacon, ‘a marciful
nman is marciful to his beast.””
Afier each specious response the deacon
shook his head mournfully, and drove on.
He reached the village, drove up to the
meeting house steps, where he and his
hired man handed out the * women-folks”
and children—his son and daughter had
already dismounted at the horse-block—
and together they marveled much at the
closed meeting-house doors, and the va-
cant wagon shed. There they waited,
more and more amazed, till several loung-
ers from the village store gathered around
them, langhing and quizzing, till a terrible
small boy called out, ** what are you doin’
here Monday mornin'?  Did you sleep
over Sunday, or did you forget to put your
beans into the oven Saturday night.”
Upon that hint they went riding and
driv‘ng homeward at quite a festive rate
of gpeed, albeit in a deeply mortificd and
penitential state of mind.—Independent.

e

FrescH ingenuity has invented a new
amusement for persons waiting for the
appearance of those on whom they eall.
A lady in Paris has had placed in her
drawing-room an immense marble shell in

fishes of varions species. A gentleman
called vpon her for the first time the other
day.  * Madame is at her toilette,” said the
servant, “but if, while wailiuf for her,
monsieur woull like to pags his time in
fishing, he will find here, hooks, lines and
bait.  As for fish, the shell is full of them."”
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FACTS AND FIGURES,

ONE of the ont-going hishops of the
Irish Church is 99 years old.

Froy two tn three dollars is the daily
profit of a New York rag picker.

Oy seventy women who went to Oregon
from Massachusetis two years ago, sixty-
nine are married,

OvER 5,000 persons have stopped at the
hotels at the White Sulphur Springs, Va.,
during the past season.

A xEWw dock was recently eompleted at
ITull, England, which was begun nine
years ago, and cost about £1,000,000.

THERE are 130 Mormon settlements in
Utah, and the number of adherents of
Brigham Young is estimated at 130,000,

A crmo belonging to Benjamin Garner,
of Lebanon, Ind., burst an eyeball recent-
ly, during a violent fit of coughing.

A urrrLe child, eighteen months old,
died at Goshen, Ind., a few days ago, from
the effects of swallowing a penny.

A NEwsroy in Cineinnati, ten years old,
supports his father and mother, two broth-
ers, and himself. The parcnts are both
invalids.

Titomas Cooxke, the well knownearriage
maker of New Haven, died, aged 78, re-
cently, leaving his large property deeded

able compliments were exchanged in rapia}‘_k to Yale College.

NEArLY $11,000 worth of bank checks
and bonds were recently found by a boy
in an upright boiler in front of the boiler
works in Fall River, Mass,

It is stated that one hour after the gas
of London is lighted the air is deoxidized
as much as if 500,000 people had been ad-
ded to the population,

Tiae King of Denmark makes annually
50,700 rix dollars by his beet sugar factory,
the machinery of which has been designed
by him, and made under his personal su-
pervision.

Tur hight above the pavement of three
well-known ehurch spires in Boston is as
follows: Christ Chureh, 175 feet, Hollis
street, 196, and Park strect, 218,

Tue Boston Recorder states that, at a
birthday party given by a little girl in that
city, and attendedd by her playmate boys
and girls, five different ki!ll\suf\\'int‘? made
a portion of the entertainment !

Tue daughter of an oil millionaire
brought sixteen trunks to Saratoga. She
dresses six times a day, and sings two

pieces which she paid a music teacher
$2,000 to teach her,

Ix a village near Breslau, in Silesia, a
peasant woman has given birth, for the
second time, to three children.  She has
been married three years, is twenty-one
years old, and has seven children,

Trr number of homicides in Southern
Ttaly, last year, was 19.84 to every 100,000
inhabitants, or ten times the proportion in
England, and more than a bundred times
that in Belgium,

Tor whole number of persons in
Charleston, S. C., as appears by a census
recently taken, is 44,952, There are 4,620
more blacks than whites, and 4,600 more
females than males.  The population of
the city in 1860 was 40,522,

A1 Paris, a Russian valet out of place
hung himsclt in despaie, and the suicide
was discovered hy the postman, who called
to dehiver a letter to the deceased announe-
ing the death of his tather and the inherit-
ance of £2,000 a year.

Tue old hotel in which the first Consti-
tution ol ine Sulee of Yot was alop

ed, in July, 1777, is still standing in Wind-
sor. It hasbeen sold within o few days,
and the purchascr intends to preserye the
nein building,

OxE of the most conspicuons four-in-
hands seen on Fifth avenue, New York, is
owxed by an old gentleman who livesin a
little room on the fifth floor of an up-town
Lotel, and eats but two meals a day. This,
it occurs to Lis fricnds, is rather Inconsist-
ent.

Timreex women were arrested in New
York the other day, at the Pension Office,
charged with drawing pensions and fraud-
ulently representing themselves as widows
of soldiers. All of them have remarried,
and some of them eame to the Pension Of-
fice in their own carriages.

A max called “OIld John," recently
died in a London workhouse, at the age of
85. He went into the “ house,” a blind
orphan, at the age of 7, and consequently
had lived there 738 years,  For many years
he played the organ and led the singing in
the workhouse chapel. He could repeat
correctly every word of the Psalms,

"~ Tur following statement shows the num-
ber of milesof railroad in the States given :
Pennsylvania, 4,400 ; Hlinois, 3,450 ; Ohio,
3400; New York, 3,400; Indiana, 2,600 :
Iowa, 1.550; Georgia, 1,580 : Massachu-
setts;, 14505  Missouri, 1,400 Virginia,
1,480 Tennessee, 1,440 ; Wisconsin, 1,250
Michigan, 1,260; North Carolina, 1,100;
South Carolina, 1,000,

Tur Treasurer of Danvers, Mass, ae-
knowledges the receipt from Edwin Muodge
of his check for §635. The lollowing ex-
tract from his letter enclosing the check
will explain the use to which he wishies
the money applied: *“1 propose to con-
tribute the money I have received as a
member of the Legislature last year, by
dividing it proportionally between the
Towns of Danvers and Wenham, towards
a fund for the crection of a soldiers® mon-
ument in each town.” The sum received
last year from Mr. Mudge was §829,
GorpEx-man tluids have recently been
the subject of continued investigation by
an English chemist, who, after a carefal
analysis, asserts that they are cemposed of
dilute nitrie and muriatic acids, with
traces, in some instances, of sulphuric
acid, Though the proprictors of these
fluids anncunce that the preparations are
harmless, vet instances have been reported
of ladics being iujured by drops of the
hair-dye falling on their shoulders. The
agent Lo effect the change in the color of
the hair is the nitric acid, aided by the
chlorine evolved by the decomposition of
the muriatic acid.

Tuglittle Princess Felicia, said tobe the
smallest girl of her age on the continent,
i3 the great sensation in Paris. She is
only filty centimeters high. On her ar-
rival in Paris she was immediately taken
tothe Empress, who put her into a work-
basket and carried her to the Emperor’s
room. The girl was placed on Napoleon's
writing-table, on which she promenaded
and danced for awhile, and closed the
performance, to the great amusement of
the Emperor, by turning a somersault.
She is only seven years old, and the physi-
cians who have examined her predict that
she will yet grow about eight or ten
centimeters, when she will be about two
feet high,

Avoxa the vessels lost in the eyclone
that swept over the Bay of Bengal in 1867,
were the steamer Thunder and the ship
Morayshire. Search was made for them,
but no trace was discovered, and it was
taken for granted that both had gone down
at sen.  The other day a party of fisher-
Juen, driven for shelter into an out-of-the-
way creck some four miles inland, stumbled
upon the hull of a ship, which proved to
be the Morayshire, and further in found a
larger steamer with mastsand funnels still
standing, which answered to the deserip-
tion of the Thunder. The steamer had
£165,000 on board, which is doubtless yet
in her bullion hold.  Painful speculations
are, of course, called up as to the fate of
her crew and passengers.  What that fate
was. may never be discovered. It is con-
jectnred that they could not have lived
long, even ifthey had survived the eyclone,
as the place iswalarious in the extreme,
and infested with tigers. What is, per-
haps, the strangest, is, that these vessels
have been lying two years within a few
miles of the mouth of the Ioogly,

An Incident of Early Mining Times in
California.

Tae wind wailed, like a homeless wan-
derer, through the tall pines that sur-
rounded the St. Charles Hotel at the little
mining camp of Alta, and the rain pat-
tered upon a crowd of miners that were
hastening with loud outcries towards a
large log house that stood close to the
hotel.

“Hang him! Hang the murderer of
Ella, the Prairic Flower:” were the
shouts that mingled with the moanings
of the wind, and were faintly echoed
back from the high, bleak cliffs that arose
near by.

Herbert Tudor, the supposed murderer
of Ella Tracy, was sitting upon a bench
within the large room of the log house,
awaiting his trial. Around him crowded
more than a hundred miners with scowl-
ing faces—the Vigilance Committee of
Alta. He was bound hand and foot, and
he looked pale and careworn. Every
man among the crowd belicved him
guilty. Yet Herbert Tudor was an inno-
cent man. A chain of circumstantial
evidence had woven its iron links around
him ; a chain which he was powerless to
break,

The facts of the case were as follows:
Herbert Tador and John Clements were
warm friends until Miss Ella Tracy ar-
rived in the camp. She was a fair girl of
cighteen, full of life, fresh and glowing,
with rippling golden hair, anh large,
blue eyes, from which beamed a light
that rivaled the glory of the summer
sun. The miners called her the “ Prairie
Flower.”  Herbert became acquainted
with her at her father's house. He was
well received by the parent and his
daughter, and upon each visit was asked
to eall again. e became a frequent vis-
itor at the house, and soon it wis report-
ed throughout the ecamp that he was en-
gaged to be married to the “ Prairie
Flower.”

John Clements often accompanied Her-
bert, whom he hated, because he, too, had
aspired to the hand of the fair Ella.  When
it became known that Herbert was about
to lead Ella to the marriage altar, his rage
knew no bounds. ITe went to Ella's
hiouse, and unfortunately found her alone,
With passionate vehemence he poured his
tale of love into the ears of the shrinking
maiden,  He swore to kill herif she would
not consent to be his wife.  She said that
she would rather die than wed him, and
he wasabout to lay violent hands upon
her, when he was dashed aside by Herbert,
who at that moment had entered the room.
Although nearly blinded with rage, John
saw the siiver sheen of a knife handle that
protruded from the belt of Ierbert, who
was bending over the fainting maiden.
Quick as thought he snatched the knife
from the belt and buried it in the bosom
of Ella. The next moment he withdrew
it, and the blood of the dying girl crim-
soned the garments of the terror-stricken
lover. A few seconds afterward Herbert
dropped the form of his betrothed and
sprang to his feet.  IMe felt for his knife.
It was gone. Looking up he saw the mur-
derer advancing towards him with uplifted
weapon,

“1 know I shall hang for the murder of
Ella, but it won’t make a bit of difference
it I Kill you too !’ ericed John,

Herbert was defenceless.  Theonly way
to save hislife was instant flicht.  Dashing
past his assailant, he rushed out of the
hongoe followed by the murderer. At the
threshold the latter stopped and threw the
knife at Herbert, who was rushing down
the only street of Alta,

A devilish thought rushed through the
mind of the murderer.

“Stop him, stop him!"” eried he to some
miners that stood in front of the hotel.
“Stop him, he bhas Killed the Prairie
Flower!”

The miners saw the blood-stained man
rushing down thestreet, and they instantly
rushed after him,  Herbert had also heard
these words of fearful import.  He turnced
and gave himself np to the miners,

“1 am innocent,” was all that he said.

“ We'll see about that, my good looking
fellow ! eried one of the miners, name
George Hosmer, who was Herbert's enemy,
drawing a pistol. “We belong to the
Committee, and we'll make short work of
such coveys as you are.  Come, Jim, run
down to the flat and call a miners’ meet-
ing,” continued he, turning to his com-
panion, who instantly obeyed the com-
mand.

“ I want a fair trinl, George Hosmer!"”
said Herbert, holding out his hands to be
bound.

“All 0. K, you bet,” replied his captor,
with a sneer, as he bound the hands of
Herbert with a handkerchief.

= ®* * * * - =
It was noon on the following day. The
trial was over, and the jury had retired to
a back room of the log house. An omi-
nous silence prevailed in the large room;
there was no doubt in the minds of the
miners but that the jury would bring in a
verdiet of guilty.

Soon the jury returned.
“ Do you find Herbert Tudor guilty or
not guilty ¥” asked the chief of the Vigi-
lance Committee,
“Guilty ! ™ came like a death knell from
the lips of the foreman.
Herbert had bowed his head, and a few
hot tears stole over his cheek—he was
thinking of his home in the distant States,
of his parents and brothers and sisters,
who would mourn his untimely end. The
voice of the Judge roused him from his
painful thoughts,
“ Herbert Tudor, prisoner of the Com-
mittee of Safety and Vigilance! if you
have anything to say against the verdict
of your fellow miners, say it now.”
Herbert rose with a calm face and said:
“They have given the verdict according
te their own honest conviction. T do not
blame them for finding me guilty of mur-
der. Everything was against me. Yet ]
repeat again that T am an innocentman!™
[e paused and wiped away the mois-
ture that had started into his cyes.
“Have you anything more to say?”
asked the Judge.
“Yes,” replied Herbert, in afirmer tone,
“Will you allow me to address a few words
to the principal witness against me "
The Judge nodded his head in the
affirmative.
“John Clements!"” hegan the prisoner,
turning to his former friend and com-
panion ; “John Clements, you have done
a deed which only our Father in Heaven
can pardon. Do not look at me with
such a scowling face and vengeful eyes.
I am now, beyond your vengeance. 1
know that I must die an ignominious
death. I know that within a few moments
I will stand before the jundgment seat of
the Almighty, and with these thoughts on
my mind I freely and tully forgive you for
what you have done to me, 1 do not
care to live, for you have robbed me of
the dearest treasure that I have on earth.
God says: ‘ Forgive thine enemies,” It's
a hard, hard command to obey. 1 ought
not to have said that you have robbed me
of my joy—no, Ella has only gone before
me, and within a few hours I shall rejoin
her in a’better world. John, once my best
and truest friend, do you still recolleet
that a few years ago, when in the heat of
battle at Cerro Gordo a Mexican vaquero
had thrown the lasso over your head and
shoulders and was dragging you towards
the chaparral, I jumped from my horse
and eut the deadly coil? At that time
rou suid, * Herbert, I owe my life to you.'

Yo you recollect that a few weeks before
Ella, my dear murdered Ella, came to this
camp, I again saved your lite at the peril
of my own? Yes, how your head upon
%mur breast, You dare not look into the

wee of an innocent man.  What did you
say at the time when I applied my lips to
the wound inflicted in your leg by the
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poisonous fangs of the rattle-snake? Yon
said: ‘God bless you. Herbert; ean I
ever repay you for what you have done.”

A gainu the prisoner paused.

. “Letmeout, let me out: T am chok-
ing!” exclaimed John Clements in a
shrieking tone, as he started from his
seat and rushed through the crowd to-
wards the open door. Close by he sank
upon a bench and buried his face in his
hands,

“I have nothing more to say,” con-
cluded Herbert, sinking upon the bench.

“ Prisoner of the Vigilance Committee!”
began the Judge in a solemn tone, “the
sentence of this court is that within one
hour you shall be taken from this room to
the large oak near the hotel, and then and
there be o

“ Hold, for God’s sake, hold !" shouted a
voice, and about a dozen miners rushed
into the crowded roo.n. Three of the new
comers took hold of the arms of John
Clements and pinioned them to his side,
while another whispered a few words into
his ears,

“It's a lie, a lie!” shouted John Clem-
ents trying to free himself; but his en-
deavors were in vain. The next minute a
voung girl, pale and wan, supported by
two men, entered the room.

“T was a witness of the murder of my
best friend ! began the girl in atrembline
tone. Then pointing to the still strug-
gling John Clements she said:  “He is
the murderer of Ella Tracy. I saw him
take the knife from the belt of Herbert and
thrust it into the bosom of my friend. He
had caught a glimpse of my fice through
the half open door, and after Herbert had
been taken prisoner he returned and
scized me with violence, Inthe strugzels
to eseape from him I fainted. When 1
awoke I found that T was bound hand
and foot and thrown into an abandoned
mining shaft. 1 cried for help until
I was hoarse, but no assistance came. |
saw that the stars began to disappear.
Hour after hour 1 waited and prayed
to God for deliverance, The sun at
last shone into the shaft. Hourafter hour
passed away. I began to prepare my soul
for Heaven, for starvation was staring me
in the face, when two miners eame to the
mouth of theshaft. They threw in asmall
stone which hit me on thearm, Imoaned
with pain when it struck me, but was not
heard. *We didn’t hear it fall, said one.
‘It's very deep,’ said the other, bending
over the mouth of the shaft. I saw his
face. He caught a glimpse of my white
dress. ‘Somebody is in there! cried he,
and both ran away. But soon they came
back with ropes and drew me out of my
living grave, and, thank IHeaven, I came
in time to save an innocent man!” con-
tinued the little girl, who was a servant ai
the St Charles Hotel.

Searcely had she finished when the
miners drageed John Clements out of the
log house towards the large oak near the
hotel.  In vain were his pleadings for com-
passion. The crowd of exasperated miners
knew no merey  Ten minutes after, his
corpse was dangling from the limb of the
oak.

The writer of the above narrative wasa
mere boy when he witnessed the principal
events deseribed, but the terrible seenes
still remain distinetly impressed upon his
memory. The names of the locality and
of the persons are assumed, but the main
occurrences have been given as they actu-
ally transpired.

Bat little more remains to be said.
Long did Herbert Tudor mourn the un-
tmely death of Ella Tracy. At lengih,
when his fair deliverer had grown ap to
womanhood, she became his bride.—S

Franecisco Golden Era.
—_——

The Cost of Railroads,
Inguiries are frequently made as to the
cost of building railroads in the West, hut
answers which give only the gross cost per
mile of road, or of road and equipment with
no details, are by no means sutisfuctory.
The following account of the cost of the
Galva & New Boston Branch of the Cli-
cago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad.
which is given in the last annual report, by
Max Hjortsberg, the Chief Engineer of the
road, will give the information which so
many desire. It is a thoronghly well built
road, built in the most economical manner
by the company, without the intervention
of contractors, and with meney instead of
stocks or eredit=—a very important point.
“That part of the *Americain Central
Railway,’ lying between Galva, in Henry
Counly, and New Boston, in Mercer Coun-
ty, has been completed,

The line diverges from the main line at
the west end of Galva Station, and runsin
a very direet line to New Boston, a dis-
tance of 5115 miles, passing throngh a rich
agricultural country. The gradesare easy,
generally under 26 feet to the mile, and
not exceeding 35 feet, except in two or
three places, viz.: About one-half mile
west of Galva, where it is 46 feet for a dis-
tance of 2,000 feet, and four miles east of
New Boston, in ascending the blufls from
the bottom lands, where 1t is 52 feet to the
mile, for about a mile and a quarter.
There are no bridges of consequence on
the road, exeept at Edward's River, which
is crossed by a Howe Truss Bridge, in two
gpans of 125 feet each.

The cost of the work has been as fol
lows:

For Lamds and Right of Way....... ceees EIL000 00
“ Grading and Bridging.............. 25058 41

A N RO, oo i s e s e e s alne Bod ass T2
- ] N e TR i n st mee Te et

w “  Spikes and Splices........ 39797 33
e T A e T <E S 1.4971 50
» Telegraph Lines. ... ovcooniiiannes 0345 7
“ Water Works. .......coo0cveavane. S.42 27
% EADOF, oo s assvnsyenrivive N . eRsaAYy 20,346 3

“ Miscellaneous, including freight on
matorial. .cccovinvsnsrnncccscecss HAST O3
56,003 16

BUILDINGS.

For Engine House at Galva............. 141793
“ Coal Chutes, ... ...... e S , sS4l
“ Tool aud Ol Honse........ Ay sagaiaa 241

1,255 530

“ Frtand Pass. lHouse at Nekomas . ...
5% * Woodhnll.. .

" 5,478 62

-4 e New Windsor 5.5 26
- s o Yiolm. cooaiss R )
" “ “ Aledo...... S W (153 L
= = = New Boston, 006
“ New Stock Yands......cvccoeiunes . LEM19
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* Miscellancons Bulldings........ LA
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This shows the average cost per mile to
have been tlT.!l?'.?.—— Western R road
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Keep the Brain Fallow in Childhood.

When we are considering the health of
children, says a writer in 7% Mcthodist, it
is imperative not to omit the importance
of keeping the brain fallow, as it were, for
several of the first years of their existence,
The mischief perpetrated by a contrary
course, in the shape of bad health, peevish
temper, and developed vanity, is incura-
ble. Some infant prodigy, which is a
standard of mischief throughont its neigh-
borhood, misleads them. But parents
may be assured that this early work is not,
by any means, all gain even in the way of
work., I suspeet it is a Joss: and that
children who begin their education late,
as it would be called, will rapidly over-
take those who have been in harness long
before them.  And what advantage can it
be that a child knows more at six years
old than its compeers, especially it this is
to be gained by a sacrifiee of health, which
may never be regained? There may be
some excuse for this early book-work in
the case of those children who are to live
by manual labor. It is worth while per-
haps to run the risk of some physical in-
jury to them, having nnl{ theirearly years
in which we can teach them book knowl-
edge. The chance of mischief, too, will
be less, being more likely to be counter-
acted by their after life.  But for a child
who is to be at book-work for the first
twenty-one years of its life, what folly it
i8 to exhaust in the least its mental ener-
£Y, ?‘hicb, alter all, is its surest imple-
men

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.

A GOOD NAME.

CRILDREN choose It}
Don't refuse it:
"Tis & precious diadem,
Hizhly prize it ;
Don't despiee It
You will need it when you're men.

Love and cherish,
Keep and nourish,
*Tis more precious far than gold :
Watch and goard it;
Don’t diseard it
You will need it when your old.

—_—p -

Two Rules, and How They Worked.

“HeReg are two rules for you, Fred”
said Giles Warner, looking up from the
paper he was reading, and addressing a
younger brother, who was sitting by the
stove playing with a favorite dog.

“Well, what are they ¢ let's have them,”

said Fred, suspending his sport with the
dog.
“The first is, ‘Never get vexed with
anvthing you can help. The second is,
‘ Never get vexed withanything you can't
help.!”

“Are not those rules as applicable to
you as to me *" inquired Fred, archly.
“No doubt of that,” replied Giles, good-
humoredly; “but then it is so much casier
to hand over a piece of good advice to an-
other than to Keep it for one's own per-
sonal use. It is a Kind of generosity that
does not require any selfdenmial”  Fred
laughed.

“ But what do you say to these ruless”
continued Giles. * How would they work
if we adopt them?”

“I think they take a pretty wide and
clean sweep,” said Fred. “They don't
leave a fellow any chance at all to get
vexed.”

“ That might be an objection to them,”
said Giles, “if anyv one became wiser,
beiter, or happier for getting vexed. 1
think they are sensible rules, It is foolish
to vex ourselves about what can’t he
helped. Let us assist each other to re-
member and obey these two simple rules.
What say you*"”

“T'N agree to it,” said Fred, who was
usnally ready to agree to anything his
brother proposed, it it was only proposed
good-humoredly.

“That's too bad,” exclaimed Frod, the
next morning, while making preparations
for school.

“ What is the matter *” inquired Giles,
“T have broken my shoe-string, and it is
vexatious; I'm in such a horry ™

“It is vexatious, no douln,” replied
Giles, “ but you must not get vexed, for this
isone of the things that ean be helped.
You can find a string in the left corner of
the upper drawer in mother's burean.”
“PBut we shall be late at school,” said
Fred.

“No, we shall not,” said Giles. “We
shall only have to walk a little faster,
Besides, if you keep cool, you will find
the string and put it in much sooncr than
vou can if you become vexed and wor-
ried.”

“That's trne,” said Fred, as he went
for the string, quite restored to good-hu-
mor,

several opportunities oceurred during
the day for putting the rales into practice,
The best was this: In the evening, Giles
broke the blade of his knifc while whittling
a piece of hard wood.

“Jt ean't be helped, so you are not to
ert vexed about it,” said Fred.

“It ean’t be helped, but I ean do better
than fret about it. 1 can learn a lesson of
care for the future, which may some day
save me a knife more valaable than this
The rules work well. Let's try them to-
morrow,”

The next morning Fred devoted an
hour before schiool to writing a composi-
tion, After he had written half a dozen
lines, his mother called Lim ofl to do some
thing for her. Im his absence, his sister
Luey made use of his pen to write her
name in a book, and she let fall a drop of
ink on the page he was writing.  Frod re-
turned while she was busily ecmploved m
doing what she could do to repair the mas-
chict.

“You have made a great blot on my
composition,” he exclaimed, looking over
her shoulder.

“1 am very sorry. I did not mean todo
it," =aid Lm-:v. But Fred was so vexed
that he would have answered his sister
very rounghly if Giles had not interposed.
“Take care, Pred; you know the thing
is done and ean’t he helped.”

Fred tried hard to suppress his vexa-
tion,

“I know it was an accident,” he said
pleasantly, after a brief stroggle,

Lucy left the room, and Fred sat down
again to his composition.  After & moment
he looked up. “ No great harm s done,
after all. Two or three alterations are
much needed, and if I write it over again
[ can make them.”

“ 8o much for a good conl head and not
getting vexed,” said Giles, langhing. “Our
rules work well.”

At night Fred tore histrowsersin climh-
ing a fence.  * That's too bad.”

“Itcan b: helped,” said Giles; *they
can be mended.”

“The way to help it is what troubles
me,” said Fred. “1 dont like to ask
mother, che has g0 much to do.”

Giles proposed that he should get over
his difficulty by asking Luey to do the job
for him, as her mother had tanght her to
mend very neatly. Fred was not at first
disposed to adopt this measure.  He knew
that Luey disliked mending very mmuch,
and was afraid she would be eross<if asked
to do it ; but at last decided to run the
risk of that. They found Lacy busily cm-
ploved with a picce of embroidery, and
quite absorbed with her work.

Fred looked significantly at Giles, when
he saw_how she was emploved ; but e
eoncluded he had gone too far to retreat,
and must make a bold push.

“1 wish to ask a great favor of you,
Lucy, but I fear I have come in the wrong
time,” said Fred.

“ What do you want ¥ said Lney.™"

“1 am almost afraid totell you,  It'stoo
bad to ask you to do what I Know youdis-
like,”

“You are a good while getting to what
is wanted,” said Luey, langhing. * Come,
out with it.”

Fred, thus encouraged, held up his foot
and displayed the rent.

“Well, take them off; T will domy best,”
said Luey, cheerfully.

“Yon are a dear, good sister,” said
Fred,

“When I saw what you were shout, |
thought you would not be willing to Jdo
it

¢« “My unusual amiability quite puzzles

vou, does it¥" said Lucy, langhing. *1
shall have to let yvou into the seerct. To
tell the truth, T have been thinking all
day what I could do for you in return for
your composition. 80 now you have it.”
“80 much for our rules” exclaimed
Giles, triumphantly. “They work to a
charm.”

“ What rules¥” inguired Luey.

“We must tell Lucy all about it,” said
Giles,

They did tell her all about it ; and the
result 'was that she agreed to join them in
trving the new rules—American Phreno-
logical Jowrnal.
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—An exciting scene ocenrrod in the As.
size Court at Aix, in France, during the
trial of the priest charged with instigating
& woman to murder her hushand. Just as
the jury were about to retire to deliberate
on their verdiet, the woman suddenly
rose and declared that her previous state-
ments were false, and that the priest was
innoecent. So much agitation was thus
produced that the Judge suspended the
sitting of the court for an hour. The
trial was then resumed; the priest was
M\Hﬁtlml. and the woman found guilty
and sentenced to twelve years' hard labor,
—_— -
A Crassioan CopprLeEr—A shoemaker
in Scotland. after having followed his business for
several voars, with profit to himsell and satisfaction
to his cwstomers, concludod 1o repaie snd liis
shop, with a view to making it more attmctive.  He
also put up a vew sign on which was this moilo,
» Mens Conscin recti “——a mind conscions of rocti-
tude). A competitor located opposile saw The ew
sign and slowly read the motto—not being versed in
the language of the Anclenl Romans, he concluded
that it referred to a new kind of shoes,  Determined
not to be outdone by his successtnl neighbaor, he re-
imted Liz sign, nﬂlng the following—* Men's and
Visnen's Couscia rectl.™

—A Long Branch hotel has spent over
gix thousand dollars for advertising this

season, and, consequently, has been
| crowded continually.
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